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put the pie in as evidence.    If they've eaten it, Fii expose
them."

The conspirators, mingling with their fellows, discussed
the same questions with the urbane sarcasm of a Roman
noble. The first-comers drew strength from the appearance
of other senators whom they knew to be in the plot. It had
been too dangerous to hold a general meeting, but they
knew one another's names. Now, meeting, they gave no
sign. They exchanged salutations punctiliously, and walked
on; but they were counting the numbers and feeling more
relieved. Seventy-five senators. Hut slaying could not be
taken as an act of unbalanced aggression. It would he seen
as it wasa the act of the State against UH usurper. As soon as
Caesar lay dead, Brutus was to address the Srnau*, announce
the causes of the deed and the return of constitutional
government, and call on Anumius to hold an election for
Caesar's successor to the vacant consulship and chief priest-
hood. Before nightfall the Republic would be quietly and
thoroughly re-established* as if C&sar hud never twcn. Could
there be a stronger proof that the state* \vass enduring and
the usurper a mere excrescence?

Cassius arrived and took his seat in the Curia, waiting for
Brutus to finish. He watched Brutus sombrely proceeding
with the details of the cases and thought how changed Brutus
was from the febrile despairs of the night before, The man
looked sturdy as bronze, indeed a figure of the primordial
lawgiver. Cassius felt an unwilling respect, and, more
strongly,, a teasing wish to disturb, to probe, to dissect that
impressive calm. He himself disliked the office of judicial
chairmanship at Rome, though he had enjoyed acting as
judge over disputes in Syria. There he had felt unfettered,
At Rome everything was artificial, suppressed; everyone
was looking out to trip up his fellows; at! action was hampered
by minutiae. For the first time Cassius realised how he envied
Caesar in his dictatorship, though the envy faded back into
habitual anger and contempt* There was no virluc in such
power; it affronted the intelligence which demanded a
fraternity of competing equals, if life was to be worth living.
But as Cassius looked at Brutu*, he again felt envy* Gicsar
had appointed Brutua and Cassius as the main praters of